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Wherefore, unto my gift I stand,
I will no more advise;
Only do Thou lend me Thine hand,
Since Thou hast both mine eyes.

In these, and other such favourite verses,
George Herbert, as aforesaid, was to me at this
time, and. has been since, useful beyond every
other teacher; not that I ever attained to any
likeness of feeling, but at least knew where I
was myself wrong, or cold, in comparison. A
little more force was also put on Bible study at
this time, because I held myself responsible for
George's tenets as well as my own, and wished
to set him a discreet example; he being well-
disposed, and given to my guidance, with no
harm as yet in any of his ways. So I read my
chapter with him morning and evening; and if
there were no English church on Sundays, the
Morning Service, Litany and all, very reverently;
after which we enjoyed ourselves, each in our
own way, in the afternoons, George being al-
ways free, and Couttet, if he chose; but he had
little taste for the Sunday promenades in a town,
and was glad if I would take him with me to
gather flowers, or carry stones. I never, until
this time, had thought of travelling, climbing,
or sketching on the Sunday: the first infringe-
ment of this rule by climbing the isolated peak
above Gap, with both Couttet and George, afterful fancy of the to dress my-
